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For that flash-fling of your wave.
Neither stone nor waters we be.
Neither thick-set nor sky we be.
Neither flame nor winds we be.
But '"betweens" we be.
Seize our flames flame-red inflamed.
Bite our stubborn stalks
With % trident, tickling
Us the more we resist;
Swim and biow into us
That ageless charge
From thy "Murtha" lime
Descend betwixt our brows;
Titillate our bipinnate;
Ash the churner ofMind once more!
Vis-a-vis may we have you seen
Ordaining us, our habit too!
Aaroor is Vkaranasi!
A milliard of Suns and Moons
Bathe the linga of dunes
We fed in oiJr swansdown
In a meet study-Brown!
The word of parasambu
hi a conjugate ofBlue
In Saguna-Niiguna view
Beheaid.
Lace our veined necks,
Our Bcprid larynges,
Twffihtwdw petafl'd flowers,
A»d Chip your Crystal Dew.
Uke cfaakora birds of yoreand kadamba trees; This kalpa be our bedstead; From the sphere of Agni Totheoneoflune Mercurially oscillate us. This thine sun-driedday we were in deviltry. We were in fal-de-rollery!
